d, 


af fit, 


Tac Second Part. 


An's but a blaſt, oꝛ a \moake, 0} a clowd, 


bat in a thougyr, 

ozà moment is diſperſed ? 
Life's but a ſpau, oz a tale, oz a wo2d, 
Thaf in a tcice, 

oz ſobaine is rehearſed : 

Vopes are changd, and thoughts are croſt, 
Will noz shill p2cnaileth, 
Though we laugh and liue at caſe, 
Change of thoughts aſſapleth, 
Though a while Foztune ſmile, 
Aud ber comfozts crowneth. 
Pet at length ſailes her ſtrength, 
And in fine the frowneth, 


Thus are the iopes of a peare in an hower, 
And af a month, 
in a moment quite erpired, 
And inthe uight with the wozd of a nople, 
Croſt bp the dap, 
of an eaſe our hearts deſired: 
Fapreſt bloſſoms ſooneſt fate, 
Mithered, foule, and rotten, 
And thzough griefe, our greateſt iopes 
Quicklp are fo:gotten : 
Bake not then (moztall men) 
Earthly fleeting pleaſure, 
But with paine ſtrine to gaine 
Deanenly laſting treaſure, 


Carth to the woꝛld as a Pan to the earth, 
Path but a popnt, 
and a poput is ſone defaced 2 


Fleth to the Ooule, as a Flower to the Dun, 


That in a ſtozme 

02 a tempeſt is diſgraced! 
Foztune may the Body pleaſe, 
Which is only carnall, 


Toth ſame Tune. 


12 oy But it will the @oule difeaſe, 

2 Tbat is Mill immortall, 

7 Carthly ioves are but topes, 
To the Sonles elegton. 

be 2 Wozldlp grace doth de ace 
Pans dintne poke >ton, 


A Fleſhly delights to the carth that is fleth, 
Map be the cauſe 
of a thouſand (w#f confentings, 
But the defaults of a flethlp deſire 
Bzings to the Boule 
many thouſand ſad fozmentings 2 
(GE Be not pꝛoude peſum ious Pan, 
Sith thou art a popnt ſo baſe, 
Ak the leaſt and loweſt Clement, 
Which hath leaſt and loweſt place: : 
5%) Porke thy fate, and thy tate, 
Which is only earth and duſt, 
And as graſſe, which alaſſy 
Shoꝛtiy ſarely periſh muſt. 


Let not the hopes of an ear thip deſire, 
Bar ther the iopes 
of an endleſſe confenfation, 
oz let not thy ede on the wozld be ſo firt, 
Ts binder thy heart 
from vnfepned recantation 2 
Be not backward in that courſe, 
That map bzing thy Soule delight, 
Though another wap may ſæme 
Far moze pleaſaut to thy ſight ; 
Doe not goe, it he ſayes no 
' That knowes the ſecrets of thy minds, 
Follow this, thou alt not miſſe 
Aneudleſſe W — finde. 
Fl 
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